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After ten long years, 
the iron-fisted rule of 
DOCTOR ROBOTNIK 
over planet MOBIUS 
was believed to 
have finally ended! 
With the 
technological 
tyrant vanquished 
and his polluted 
factories shut 
down, order 
and beauty were 
restored to the city 
of MOBOTROPOLIS. 
Now the villain has 
returned to wreak 
havoc once more, 
but there are many 
who are willing to 
stand against 
him in the fight 
for freedom. : 
The bravest 3 
among them is a 
brash, blue streak 
who just happens to 
be the fastest thing 
alive! ARCHIE 
COMICS 
AND SEGA 
PRESENT... 
SONIC THE 
HEDGEHOG! 
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NOW. 
WHIM BACK, 
1 Just HAD 10 Pay 
MY RESPECTS. 
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War 


| We UseD THe RINGS TO TURN NTO | 
OUR SUPER SELVES TO FIGHT 6N 
ULTRRA-POWERFUL W'S. We WORKED 


CAVED IN IND EDP Fa 
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NOW, HOW AIA T 
SUPPOSED TO GET 
OUT OF HE; 


JUST GREAT. 
LUCKILY, THE DEEP 


BROKE. 
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ETN. 
WAY THE 


TILL Just KEEP 
GONG FORWARD 
UNTIL £ Hit=- 


1 wet... GREAT IE 
THINK THIS LITTLE HOLE 
IS GONNA STOP ME FROM 
‘BEING ABLE TO GET 
THE OTHER SIDE. 


1S ANOTHER 
OPENING». ONE 


vee YOU GOT ANOTHER 
THING COMING! 
ONE SONIC SPIN 
COMING RIGHT LPI! 


OF THESE 70 WISH... 
oe 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
QUICKSTER... 


YOU MAY HAVE TRICKED My 
SPINY BUTT, UGLY, BUT I WILL 
MAKE SURE YOU GO BACK 
THE WAY YOU CAME, 


"NO THANK YOU. 
CAN 00. 
THE TRIAL RUN. 


(ie Least WOULD IF 
T COULD SEE YOUR 
BIG UGLY MUG. 


ABOUT THAT, T REALLY CANT 
SEE ANYTHING. I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT'S WORSE, THIS... OR 


"THE CAVE OF DOOM. 
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HE TAGGED ME. 1 CANT 
BELIEVE VE TAGGED ME. 
HE DIDN'T EVEN USE HIS 


PACE...’ GONNA REV 
ALL OVER THE PLACE. 


TRYING TO RUN AWAY, 
HEDGEHOG? THERE'S 


THAT'S OKAY, NAUGY. AS LONG 
AS TM RUNNING, T'M HARD TO HIT. 
CMON, YOU DIONT THINK T° BE 
THAT EASY 10 BEAT, DID YOU? 


EVENTUALLY, TLL TIRE 
OUT INO THEN Naues 
WLL BE ALL OVER NE. 


“ACTUALLY, ROCENT, 
YOU ARE MAKING THIS 
SRBOCIES OR PUTLITY 

ENTERTANING. 


MISSED MEP 
NYAH, NYAH, 
NAH, NYAHE 


OBVIOUSLY, I Just 
STRUCK A NERVE. THE 
DUMB JOKES GET 10 
HIM. ALL RIGHT, LET'S 
‘BRING IT ON, 


‘NALUGY... THIS WHOLE 
(ENOWSTORM IDEA, DID YOU 
‘THINK ABOUT IT ALL BY. 
YOURSELF? OR WERE YOU 
PLANNING THIS SINCE YOU 
WERE SENT BACK TO THE 
FORBIDDEN ZONE? 


WAS IT NOT MY MIND. 
ae (war ronceo you to use 
‘THAT POWER RING TO 


SET ME FREE? 


(MARK MY WORDS, 
‘SPEEDSTERIL! 

WE WILL MEET AGAIN. 

WE WILL MEET AGAIN. 


(OU HEAR 
soNic?? 
HeaB- 
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) GET RINGS, 


WS « cane vere 10 
PAY MY RESPECTS 
0 EDDY. 


I JUST HOPE THAT HE KNOWS, 
WHEREVER VE \S, THAT HIS 
SACRIFICE WASNT IN VAIN, 
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Wn] RIGHT AS RAIN. .| THEY SAY OIL AND 
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ONE OF THEM DROPPED A MATCHBOOK. RUSTYS...I NoT FAR 
KNOW THE FROM HERE. 
; DUMP... 
= 20 v4 
IS (T JUST ME, OR DOES THIS 
SMELL LIKE A SET-UP 2 


THE RAIN WAS 


I’M THERE INA 


LETTING LIP... 


FLASH OF BLUE. 


BLT THE FARTY WAS 
ABOUT TO BEGIN. 


INCLUDING LOTS OF MY OLP 
SPARRING PARTNERS. 


THIS PLACE IS A WHO'S WHO OF HAS-BEENS. 
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AS SOON AS T 
SIT VOWN, I’M 
SURROUNDED, 
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I STROLL IN AND 
ORDER A 
CHILI VOG FLOAT. 
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THAT'S WHEN _TH 
LIGHTS GO OLIT. 
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A SPOTLIGHT PIERCES 
THE DARKNESS... 


SCRATCHY [i 
MUSIC 
STARTS-- 


THEY TURN 
ANP GO 
LIKE MOTHS 
TOA 
FLAME. 


SHE SLINKS OLIT... THE OLV SHE'S SLINGIN’ A DOUBLE 
BOARPS GROAN IN HARMONY PRONGED TWO-TWENTY CORD-- 
WITH RLISTYS CUSTOMERS. 


--WHILE HER MECHANICAL 
ARM VANCES WITH 
ALIFE OF ITS OWN. 


NON-POLARIZED. 
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THEY SCREAM = 
FOR “THE : 
STRETCH!” ol \aezter> 
<< ¥ 6 Z —] >» 
SHE GIVES IT “ 4 2 
TO THEM... ~ 5) 
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SH 
RIGHT WHERE 


Wi SHE WANTS a 


NOTHING ELSE To 
PO EXCEPT... 


--THEN AGAIN... 
ONE OF ROBOTNIK'S 
OLDEST TRUCKS.., 


A COMBOT WITH 
A SELF-DESTRUCT 
NSTEM IN ITS 

HEAP... 


IT'S OVER-- 
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pope 


bad» Syd 
Ape? Ard » 


WE'RE CLEAR BY THE TIME 
RLISTY'S BLOG SKY HIGH ; 
LIKE L SAID, 
IT WAS A 
SET-UP. \an. 
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